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For the Companion. 
HARRY’S LESSON, 
. BY MRS. P. H. PHELPS. 

‘“‘Halloa, Sam, here comes your grandad!” 
shouted Harry Miller, as an old man, leaning 
heavily on his staff, and carrying a burden on his 
back, approached the boys. 
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0 “Good afternoon, my little friends,” said the 
100 old man kindly, pausing beside them. 
o “Good afternoon,” returned Sam; but Harry 
=} rudely laughed, and called out, 
‘the “What have you got in your bag, sir? Let's 
see if it’s gold.” 
The old man looked reproachfully at the boy, 
2 and slowly shook his head. 
0 Harry would not be checked; he went on: 
‘9 “0, I thought you'd been to the end of the rain- 
pal bow, and got the bag of gold. You look as if 
you'd been somewhere.” 
“ And Harry laughed at what be thought was a 
Bh ine hit. 
“Are you trying to insult me?” asked the old 
man. 
Harry laughed louder. 
foable “Do you want to insult me,” asked the old man, 
“i “because I am old and poor? I am sorry that 
and younever learned that God requires you to re- 
eis spect the old because they are old, and to be kind 
to the poor because they are poor.” 
Harry began to feel ashamed and sorry; and, 
nd full ° 
: like a great many other silly boys, laughed a 
broader laugh, to hide his feelings. The old man 
; went on. 
ORK. “Did you never hear the story of the children 
— who mocked the prophet? Learn it; and be 
warned by it, my son.” 
“I aint your son,” rudely interrupted Harry. 
- “My child,” continued the old man, ‘‘you know 
not what you do. You may one day be as old 
PSA i» fi and poor ae I am, and as you do to me, so anoth- 
ermay to you. I will not curse you—it is not in 
my heart to curse any one; but God’ has written 
avestige- Mj acurse for those who sin like you.” 
— Harry ceased laughing, and held down his 
head; his conscience was troubling him. 
The old man turned to Sam. 
“My boy, I stopped to ask if this is the town 
of Milford ?” ; : 
“Yes, sir, it is,” answered Sam with a respect- 
3US AND ful manner. 
“And can you tell me where Mr. John Miller 
- lives ?” ie 
“Yes, sir; he lives in that first house towards 
the east.” 
= Harry looked surprised; it was his father’s 
r, Coe, aD house that Sam had pointed out. He watched the 
nuneration 
se,) please old man slowly moving thither. 
spepsia—at “What's he going to my house for, d’ye ’spose, 
aly y, Sam?” he inquired. 
ES pys- “Perhaps he’s one of your folks. He looks a 
ay went fp litle like you.” 
ae Harry's trouble was increasing. Sam laughed. 
vot explaily “Now, perhaps, after all, it’s your grandfather, 
‘said, “One instead of mine, Harry,” he said. : 
TEVENS. Harry’s cheeks grew crimson. He ran after 
, Madison, theold man. He had a grandfather whom he had 
— lever seen; perhaps it was he. 
He came up with the traveller, and walked be- 
chun. tide him. ‘‘Do you know Mr. Miller?” he asked, 
a subdued tone. 
YSPEPSIA “He is my son,” answered the old man. 
er intend 


“And are you my grandfather, then?” 
“What is your name ?” 
Harry told his name. 
“Are you John Miller’s son ?” 
“Yes, sir.” 
“Then Iam your grandfather. Bless you, my 
y! Bless you, for your father's sake! He is 
‘ton I dearly love.” 
Y was overwhelmed with shame and regret. 

‘ “I am very sorry I spoke so to you,” he said. 
I did not know it was you. Please to forgive 
te,” 
“I forgive you with all my heart, my dear 

; but never make light of old age again, no 
Matter who it is that carries its heavy weight. 
Py it; have compassion on its weakness; and if 


Mt cannot aid and comfort, do not annoy and 
it.” 
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A PLAGVE-STRICKEN CITY. 


to his home. He could not do enough now to 
make up for his thoughtless and cruel treatment 
of the poor old traveller. He offered to carry his 
bag, and pleaded for the pfivilege. 

“I can carry it,” answered the old. man; “it’s 
not gold, as I before told you, my son; rainbows 
have always melted away from me, and gold has 
been scarce.” 

Harry hung his head still lower, thus reminded 
of his poor attempt at smartness. 

He led the old man into the house, never let- 
ting go his hand, till he had seated him in the 
best chair in the best room, desirous to show him 
every attention in his power. 

The old man had come a long way from a far 
country to spend his few remaining days with his 
well-beloved son, and be buried by bis hand. He 
met a filial welcome from his son and his son’s 
wife, and their home became his own; still, it 
was a. long time that it was painful to him to re- 
member the insult he had received from their 
child, his grandson Harry. 

It was no excuse for Harry that he did not 
know the poor traveller was his grandfather when 
he mocked and insulted him: The stranger has a 
claim upon our kindness because he is a stranger; 
God is jealous for him as well as for the old and 
poor. 


> 





For the Companion. 
A PLAGUE-STRICKEN CITY, 


In 1854 I entered the city of Augusta, Ga., at a 
time when the yellow fever was raging there. It 
was a city of over 20,000 inhabitants; yet, when 
I reached it, people estimated that there were not 
200 white persons in it, The fever was cutting 
down this scanty population at the rate of seven, 
eight, nine, and sometimes twelve a day! I thus 
wrote home my impressions as I entered the 
plague-stricken city. 

Opposite Augusta, on the other side of the Sa- 
vannah River, is the town of Hamburg, in South 
Carolina. Although the pestilence had raged in 
Augusta with terrible fatality for more than a 
month, no case of yellow fever had as yet occurred 
in the town of Hamburg. Fortunately for it, the 
wind had blown in the other direction ever since 
the plague broke out. They expected to be 
stricken as soon as the wind should veer about; 
yet they escaped; no single case occurred there, 
for the wind was friendly to them to the end. 

I walked down to the river side. It was sad- 
dening to look over to Augusta, apparently de- 
serted, not a human being any where visible. 

When the people found that I intended to cross, 
they earnestly remonstrated with me. But I went 
up to the bridge, and stepped on it. It is rather 
a solemn thing to do at such a time; it requires 





“T am Very sorry,” repeated Harry, taking 
“4 of his grandfather's hand, and leading him 
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either courage, a strong sense of religious duty, 
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am sorry to say, in those days, and therefore nev- 
er hesitated to run any risk, of any kind, any 
where. So I went over. 

I met no one. When I landed on the opposite 
side, the first sight that I saw, far away up the 
street, was a black hearse standing at a door. 
One or two negroes were working away down on 
the bayks of the river. I walked along the street 
that runs parallel with it. Every thing was as 
still as death. No living creature was astir. 
There were neither men, nor women, nor chil- 
dren, nor horses, nor dogs, to be seen any where, 
in any direction. 

I turned up another street. As I entered it, I 
suddenly caught a ghmpse of a lady, dressed in 
the deepest mourning, as she quickly disappeared 
into a doorway which was immediately closed be- 
hind her. I continued to walk through the de- 
serted. streets—for more than an hour I travelled 
about the city in every direction. The houses 
were all closed. I saw no sign of life, excepting, 
in all, four or five negroes, one at a time, in dif- 
ferent streets, and a gentleman in the principal 
avenue, walking along very rapidly,.and clad in 
the deepest mourning. 

I bent my steps to the burying-ground. I had 
become very sombre from the desolation that I 
had seen; but when I entered the little dead- 
house at one corner of the cemetery I could not 
refrain from a hearty laugh. 


gloomy circumstances. There, on a coffin, sat an 
old, wrinkled negro, holding a broken piece of 
mirror close to his nose, and’scraping his furrow- 
ed face, might and main, with a very dull razor! 
The contrast between his facial contortions and 
his unique seat, the sights that I had just wit- 
nessed, and my own sensations, were so great, 
that my sénse of the grotesque suddenly over- 
powered my gloom, and I indulged in a rousing 
laugh. 

The old negro told me that the last coachman 
who had been employed to drive the dead to the 
burying-ground was himself a corpse. Every one 
who had taken the place had fallen a sudden vic- 
tim to the plague, But still, he thought, they 
would get another right away; for the pay was 
high, and there were fools enough to jump at the 
chance, in the hope of escaping. 

I entered the cemetery. It is level and rather 
small, but it is finely shaded. 

**I walked to one corner of it. Three little 
graves, little more than a span long, side by side, 
first brought the reluctant tears to my eyes. I 
counted over fifty new-made graves in that mel- 
ancholy corner alone, and could have stepped 
from one to another, and stood on each, without 


It was the most comic sight I ever saw in such | 


awe of death. I felt as if I were now out of har- 
mony with nature, the only living being in an ex- 
piring earth, for the long, bent grass was yel- 
low; the roses and the flowers were dying;. the’ 
sere autumn leaves were dropping from the trees, 
and the sick, languid wind seemed to be spending 
its feeble breath in sighing a sad dirge for the last 
of life! The leaves, the grass and the wind united 
in this dying dirge, whose solemn notes. were 
these recent clusters of untimely graves. 

I sat down and listened to their sighings, and 
longed for death. It must indeed, I felt, be a 
terrible fate to be Tur Last Man Arrive! 

The sighing of the wind and the sad sights 
around soon seemed to throw me into a sort of 
trance, in which it seemed as if I had been dead, 
and in the spirit-land,-and I reluctantly returned 
to the earth-life again. 

When I opened my eyes, the tears started up 
unbidden and _resistless. It was a simple thing 
that called them up. It had nothing poetical, or 
solemn, or sacred about it. It was only a shin- 
gle! I had not particularly noticed it before, al- 
though now I saw that there was one of them on 
every grave. I did not touch it; for it was on 
sacred soil. I drew near and saw on it in pencil 
marks, initials and a date. That was all. I put 
my hand over my face, and wept like a girl. They 
were hastily written—those simple records; but 
how ominous and how graphic! Could any elo- 
quence have so faithfully portrayed the condition 
of a plague-stricken city? Shingles for tomb- 
stones—no time for marble; for the chisel a pen- 
cil, hastily used, and away, away, away, for dear, 
dear life! Poor, cowardly mourners—make haste, 
make haste, or the shingle may yet mark where 
your timid corpses lie! Away, away, away! 

With tears streaming down my face—no sound 
save the sighing of the winds, and the grass and 
the leaves—no cricket, even, and no bird to tell 
me that there was life still astir—I slowly,*sadly 
moved over to the opposite corner of the bury- 
ing-ground, Sixty—seventy—eighty—eighty-one 
—two— 

An open grave ! 

I stopped my enumeration, and went over to 
it. I was sick and tired, and could count the red 
graves no longer. 

I expected to see a coffin at the bottom of the 
grave, but it was empty. I looked in again, and 
involuntarily uttered an exclamation of delight. 

I seized the shovel, and jumped down into the 

rave. 

I guess that some of you smart boys will laugh 
at me; but yet I do not fear to confess that I 
never before felt a keener sense of pleasure, nev- 
er before experienced so sudden a love for any 
living thing, as when I saw, at the bottom of the 
open grave, and sprang into it to rescue—a 
mouse. 

Yes, it was a poor little mouse that by some 
mishap had fallen into the grave. 

I don’t feel ashamed to repeat that I loved it. 
Insignificant and ignoble as it is esteemed, I 
hailed it as a messenger—aye, as a connecting 
link with a living world, with which, in my sad 
reflections, and amid these sad scenes, I had be- 
gun to believe that I had no further business. 
For I was sick in body—predisposed, as people 
told me, to the plague; and I knew that I might 
soon lie there, in this fading cemetery, without 
even a shingle to mark where I was buried. So 
I thanked God for this sign of life, and blessed 
the little captive mouse, as I rescued and set it at 
liberty again! R.. 


INDIAN CURIOSITY. 

A light-house keeper on a barren island in the 
Gulf of St. Lawrence thus describes the emotions 
of some Indians, on seeing for the first time 
Wheeler & Wilson’s sewing machine in operation. 


Your machine is the first and only one in this 
part of the world, and I don’t think there is anoth- 
er between here and the North Pole. Last winter 
we were visited by a sen A of Indian hunters; 
they had never seen or heard of a sewing-machine 
before, and talking among themselves, they called 
my description of it ‘‘white lies.” I afterwards 
showed it to them in operation. Not to be taken 


in by any slight of hand or ‘‘white tricks,” one: 








ever once touching the undug sod. 
Never before did I stand sonear the unseen 





ora blind faith in fate. I believed in destiny, I 














land! Never since have I felt any fear or any 





took a lamp and watched it under the table, while- 
the others kept watch above, and they compared 
notes (by gesticulation) with each other; r a. 

















THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








careful and silent examination, they all threwd 
themselves on the floor, and rolled and laughe 

like young children, with loud acclamations of 
“Angamocer Manitou,” (Sewing yore I had 
always read and understood that Indians never 
expressed surprise. Perhaps this was the first 
time it ever broke out. No doubt they will spread 
the miracle from lodge to lodge and tribe to tribe, 
until it reaches the last Esquimaux hut, where the 
machine will probably have the wonderful capac- 
ity of sewing mountains together. 


every obstacle, such as stone or grass. They 
were beaten down quite level. Just at dusk, they 
suddenly seemed to become alive. An examina- 
tion showed two columns of ants going in contra- 
ry directions; one empty-mouthed; the other 
bearing pieces of succulent leaves, all about the 
same size and shape. They keep up this till day- 
break. At one place, where they had to cross a 
brook by means of a log which had fallen across, 
and where the wind had full sweep, I noticed on 
the edge of the brook below at least half a bushel 
of these pieces of leaves, which had been blown 
away from their carriers in one night. The heads 
of ‘the soldiers” are absolutely fearful to behold, 
being bigger than all the rest put together, and 
their mandibles of every possible length and 
shape. One which I caught ate his way through 
two corks after having been put into a phial of 
rum. 





For the Companion. 
A RUN FOR LIFE. 

One day when the southern portion of Ohio 
was becoming quite well settled, a young man 
went into the woods in search of deer. His hunt 
led him quite a distance from home, and when it 
was noon, he sat down beside a small stream of 














have a good cry, he heard a loud, brisk bark from 
a dog in the yard. Mortimer looked up surprised, 
then pleased, and running to find his mother, said, 
*‘Mamma, there is a dog out there that darked in 
English; can I go and see him?” 


as I usually did in speaking to a gentleman, or 
even to a man of ordinary appearance and breed- 
ing, he did the same in his reply; and when I 
touched my hat toa liveried coachman or wait- 
ing-man, his hat was immediately under his arm. 
So much may-be done, and such advantages 
gained, by simply avoiding coarseness and vul- 
garity, and being well-bred and agreeable. Nor 
can the case be otherwise. For the foundation 
of good-breeding is good nature and good sense 
—two of the most useful and indispensable at- 
tributes of a well constituted mind. Let it not be 
forgotten, however, that good-breeding is not to 
be regarded as identical with politeness—a mis- 
take which is too frequently, if not generally 
committed. A person may be ne olite 
without the much higher and more valuable ac- 
complishment of good-breeding.— Autobiography 
of Dr. Caldwell. 





A HORSE IN SPECTACLES. 

Who can help laughing, not with derision but 
pleasure, as he reads the following? Why not 
an old horse need glasses, as much as his old 
owner? In old age the eye becomes too flat. If, 
then, a glass rounded out in the centre be put 
over the centre, all is right again. The Philade]- 
phia North American says: 


A well-known “resident of the Twenty-second 
Ward has an old family horse that for twenty 
years has done him service. The animal has ai- 
ways received the tenderest care, is in good con- 
dition and vigor, and can perform the duty re- 
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BRAVE KITTY. 








water to quench his thirst and to eat a lunch he 
had brought with him. 

While thus engaged, and musing upon his ill 
success, a rifle was fired from the wood, and he 
fell prostrate to the ground. Why he did so 
never became perfectly clear to the hunter him- 
self, for he was not injured in the least, although 
the bullet passed within an inch or two of his 
head. In attempting afterwards to analyze his 
motive, he could only recollect that when the flash 
of the deadly rifle caught his eye the thought 
passed like lightning through his mind that his 
life depended upon his falling to the earth and 
counterfeiting death. 

He lay perfectly still, indulging in a quiet smile 
at the thought that a greaf strong man like him- 
self should stretch out upon the earth because a 
rifle bullet had passed rather uncomfortably near 
his head. Hearing nothing, however, after a 
short time he stealthily opened his eye, and saw 
a young savage in his war-paint standing by and 
gazing at him. The Indian seemed to be very 
young, although quite well grown, and appeared 
to be contemplating his bloody work. Undoubt- 
edly it was the first man he had attempted to kill, 
and he was thinking complacently of the skill he 
had exhibited. ° 

After a few moments the savage came forward, 
and proceeded to lift the hunter upon his back. 
It cost him considerable trouble, as his load was 
limp and nerveless, but he succeeded, and five 
minutes later came toa camp-fire, where a half 
dozen Indians were seated. Here he paused a 
few moments, and two savages came forward and 
pinched and examined the apparently dead man. 
One of them gave his nose—which was quite a 
prominent one—a vigorous tweak, but they did 
not suspect that he was pretending to be dead, 
and the young warrior, who was quite tenacious 
of his prize, passed on, doubtless with the inten- 
tion of laying his trophy at the feet of some dusky 
damsel, whom he had long wooed in vain. 

Such, at any rate, were the suspicions of the un- 
fortunate hunter, and he resolved that he should 
object to any such proceeding. The warrior 
was therefore somewhat amazed, after he had 
gone some distance further, to find his load sud- 
denly come to life, and to have it spring to the 
ground and rush rapidly away. He contemplated 
the singular dead man a moment, and then setting 
up a half-howl and yell, started after him with 
upraised tomahawk. 

The hunter had committed a slight blunder in 
coming to life too soon. He was so close to the 
camp-fire that several other Indians saw him, and 
started in pursuit. However, it was do or die, 
and he bent all his energies to the task before 
him. He was very fleet of foot, and speedily dis- 
tanced all his enemies, with the exception of one 
great painted heathen, whom he found it impossible 
to leave any distance in the rear. The wood, un- 
fortunately, was open, or he might have succeed- 
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THE ORPHAN BEGGAR. 


Fatherless, motherless, 
Cheerless in grief, 

She,is an orphan one 
Asking relief. 

Look in those tearful eyes, 
Haggard and wild; 

Pass her not heedless by, 
Pity the child. 


Down in some cellar dark 
Sadly she sits; 

Smiles of affection there 
She never gets. e 

Naked and starving there, 
Hard is her lot; 

Do, for the Saviopr's sake, 
A deed ne'er forgot. 


List to her pleading tones; 
Cheer by a smile; 

Let Christian charity 

rrow beguile; 

Christ sends his “little one,” 
Saying to thee, 

“‘All you shall do for her 
Is done unto Me.” 


Deep in her hollow cheeks 
Pale anguish lies; 
How from each 


All the dark waves of woe 
Over her roll; 

“None,” has she often said, 
“Care for my soul.” 


Spurn her not, grieve her not, 
Grudge not her dole; 
Angels of charity 
Smile on thy soul, 
Ready to bear the news 
Up to yon sphere, 
What thou hast done for Christ's ’ 
* Little one” here, 


Pity the — one; 
Care for her now; 
Dash every pang from her 
Care-shadowed brow; 
Bind up the broken heart 
Sorrow hath riven; 
Life is awaiting thee, 
Endless in heaven! 
Examiner and Chrgnicle. 
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A STREET ADVENTURE. 

The following is an interesting illustration of 
the maxim ‘‘like produces like.” Young persons 
cannot too early learn that through life they will 
commonly get what they give: 


In the year 1821, I made in London, in a spirit 
of wager, a very decisive and satisfactory exper- 
iment as to the effect of civil and courteous man- 
ners on people of various ranks and descriptions. 

There were in the place a number of young 
Americans, who often complained to me of the 
neglect and rudeness experienced by them from 
citizens to whom they spoke in the streets. They 
asserted, in particular, that, as often as they re- 
quested directions tq any point in the city towards 
which they were proceeding, they either received 
an uncivil and evasive answer, or no answer at 
all. I told them that my experience on the same 
subject had been exceedingly different; that I 
had never failed to receive a civil reply to my 
questions—often communicating the information 
requested; and that I could not help suspecting 
that their failure to receive similar replies arose, 
in part at least, if not entirely, from the plain- 
-ness, not to say the bluntness, of their manner, in 
making their inquiries. The correctness of this 
charge, however, they sturdily denied, assertin 
that their manner of asking information was gees 








ed in concealing himself in the undergrowth. 
The others gradually gave up the race, as they 


found themselves falling behind, and it was at| 


length left to the one Indian and white man. 

It was impossible for the hunter to escape this 
red-skin. He could have fought him, but he had 
no weapon. He turned, doubled and deviated, 
but the inevitable Indian was on his trail. Finally 
he dashed down a valley-like depression, and 
whirled around the upturned roots of a huge oak 
that had been blown down by a gale. As he 
came around the oak, what should he encounter 
but a she bear and two cubs! She gave a growl, 


and made a dash at him, but he eluded her and/| 


passed on. 

A moment later the Indian leaped to view, and 
ere he could prevent it, tumbled headlong over 
one of the cubs, that seemed hugely delighted at 
the sport. When he arose he found a new foe to 
combat, and such a formidable one, too, that 
when, desperately wounded, he freed himself from 
her clutches, the hunter was beyond all possibil- 
ity of capture. 


42> 
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ANTS IN CENTRAL AMERICA. 

We saw many curious things, only one of which 
Ican mention here,—little paths running through 
pre may ne for miles, They were about three 
inches broad generally, and perfectly cleared from 
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enough for those to whom they addressed them- 
selves. Unable to convince, them by words of 
the truth of my suspicions, I proposed to them the 
| following simple and conclusive experiment : 
‘Let us take together a walk of two or three 
hours in some of the public streets of the city. 
| You shall yourself designate to me the persons to 
whom I shall propose questions, and the subjects, 
also, to which the questions shall relate; and the 

| only restriction imposed is, that no question shall 
| be proposed to any one who shall appear to be 
| greatly hurried, agitated, distressed, or in any 
| other way | pre-occupied in mind or body, 
|and no one shall speak to the person questioned 
but myself.” 
My proposition being accepted, out we sallied, 
| and to work we went; and I continued my exper- 
iment until my young friends surrendered at dis- 
|cretion, frankly acknowledging that my opinion 
was right, and theirs, of course, wrong; and that, 
|in our passage through life, courtesy of address 
| and deportment may be made both a pleasant and 
_ powerful means to ‘attain our ends and gratify our 
| wishes. 
| I put questions to more than twenty persons of 
| every rank, from the high-bred to the servant in 
livery, and received in each instance a courteous, 
/and, in most instances, a satisfactory reply. If 
the information asked was not imparted, the indi- | 
v.dual addressed gave an assurance of his regret 


It was a hot July afternoon. Scarcely a breath 
stirred the maples, which extended their lovin 
green arms around the school-house, and tosse 
their leafy fingers into its windows. The large 
and busy school-room, too, was still. But a mo- 
ment before, it had been full of the merry voices 
of a hundred scholars; but the tinkle of Mr. 
Snow’s bell had silenced all, and now everything 
in the school and class-room, was very quiet. 
Ponderous lexicons, and well-worn grammars, 
were produced from the polished desks, and 
young heads were bent thoughtfully over puz- 
zling lessons. Nothing was heard but the soft 
rustle of leaves, and occasionally the scratch of a 
pencil, as it obeyed the active brain, in working 
out some difficult problem. . Suddenly the Princi- 
pal’s voice broke the stillness. He spoke sternly, 
for a rule of the school had been broken, and he 
was very strict. On one of the front desks, lay a| 
massive Latin dictionary. Now the rule was, that 
no scholar should leave a book on her desk, when 
school was dismissed at noon; and if she did so, 
her report for the month bore disgraceful traces 
of her careless disregard of the regulations. 

“Young ladies,” demanded Mr. Snow, ‘‘whose 
book is that?”> ‘ 

Several voices answered, ‘‘Mary Tilden’s.” 

**Mary Tilden is absent, is she not?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

‘Who sits with her!” inquired Mr. Snow. 

**Ada Wheaton.” 

‘She is in the class-room. Miss Nannie, will 
you call her?” 

Ada came trembling, for such a summons gen- 
erally portended a scolding, such as Mr. Snow 
knew well how to give. 

‘*Miss Ada,” queried the teacher, ‘‘is that Mary 
Tilden’s lexicon ?” 

**Yes sir.” - 

‘That is sufficient ; you may go.” 

The scholars resumed their studies; some re- 
joicing in the disgrace of a classmate, whose ex- 
cellent abilities made her an object of envy; and 
some pitying her thoughtlessness. One might 
have been observed, bending over her algebra, 
with a troubled face. She was evidently thinking 
of something beside the x-y-z’s before her. At 
length she pushed the book aside, and drawing to- 
wards her a slip of paper, wrote upon it, ‘‘What 
shall I do, Carrie? 1 am almost sure that I sat 
down in Mary's chair before school, this noon, 
and that I took the dictionary out of it, and put it 
on the desk. Had I better tell Mr. Snow?” 
Then pushing the little note towards her seatmate, 
she awaited an answer. It was not very satisfac- 
tory. Only, ‘‘Do just as you think is right, Kit- 
ty.” The afternoon wore on, and four o'clock 
came. The bell struck, books and papers were 
hustled to their places, and the scholars departed. 
All save one. Kitty remained alone with the stern 
principal. Very stern he looked, but Kitty was 
brave. Advancing to the desk she said softly, 
“Mr. Snow.” He raised his eyes from the com- 
— he was correcting, and fixed them on her. 

<een black eyes they. were, but she did not quail. 

“Mr. Snow, I don’t think you ought to spoil 
Mary Tilden’s report, but mine.” 

“Yours! why so?” Mr. Snow was thoroughly 











quired of him as well as many a roadster of buf 
half his years. For some time past the quadru- 

ed evinced a tendency to stumble, and to strain 
bis sight at objects close to him, in a manner that 
set the kind-hearted owner to devising a remedy, 
The gentleman judged the animal by his own ease, 
and satisfied himself that, with a pair of specta- 
cles, the horse would do as well as when in his 
prime. An optician ground to order a pair of 
pebble glasses, about the size of the object glasses 
of a large-sized lorgnette. They were fixed ing 
frame over the horse’s eyes. That animal is now 
a horse in spectacles, and not an elderly gentle- 
man ever showed greater appreciation of the con- 
venience. When in the stable the spectacles are 
removed. One day a servant man driving the 
horse, forgot the perifocals in question. The 
horse very plainly indicated the deficiency before 
he had gone the first quarter of a mile up the lane 
on which the stable is situated. We saw the 
sleek animal jogging up York Road recently, with 
his glasses on, looking as contented and jolly as 
his excellent owner. 





EFPFIE. 


I put Effie to bed last night because her mamma 
was away; I put on her night-gown, heard her 
say her prayers, tucked her up in her little 
crib, and left her talking to her dolls, two of 
which she had taken to bed with her for company. 
But by-and-by I heard a sob, and then another, 
and after that came a passionate fit of crying. 

“Please, auntie, open the door wide; please 
do, it’s so dark!” So auntie, willing to accom- 
modate in all things lawful, opened the door, say- 
ing, ‘‘Does Effie think there’s any thing in the 
dark that hurts little girls?” 

In a minute the fat, flushed cheeks came up 
from the pillow as she answered pleadingly, ‘No, 
auntie, only it kind o’ makes me think of the 
wolves, you know.” 

Some big girls had scared our three-year-old 
Effie with dreadful wolf stories, and this is for 
you, boys and girls who love to frighten baby sis- 
ter with stories about wolves, and ghosts in white 
sheets, and all that. It’s fun for you, T dare say, 
but it’s cruel enough to the little one who listens 
with open mouth and great bright eyes. You 
had better leave it off. 

Effie hasn’t the best of tempers; like poor hu- 
manity, of which she is a dear little blossom, she 
is ugly enough at times. The other day she and 
her doll went out to make some calls. She 
knocked on the door, and after saying ‘‘Good af- 
ternoon” to her imaginary neighbor, began, with- 
out the slightest provocation, *‘I did—you didn't 
—I did—you didn't,” and so on, through a warm 
discussion ; then bowing with an insulted air, with- 
drew, doll and all. I hope she did not learn that 
from her elder sisters; but, little girls, there are 
big eyes watching you sometimes, and if you ever 
do an ugly or unlady-like thing, it will surely be 
copied, ‘* cause sister did it, and she’s too big to 
be naughty.” 


| TRUE TO HIS TRADE. 
One of the most valuable endowments a man 
can, have is a goodjnatured presence of mind that 








interested, for Kitty was one of his best scholars. 


never forsakes him. It can make amusement out 


‘‘Because, sir, I am almost sure that I was to| : ; a 
blame. I wanted to sit down in Mary’s chair this Of the worst inconveniences of an accident. 


noon, and her dictionary was in it. I think I| On one of the Northern railroads there is a cot 
took it out and put it on her desk; and Mary's! ductor named S—, a very clever, sociable, get 
report ought not to be spoiled.” tlemanly man, a great favorite with the company 
tears stood in Kitty's eyes, as she finished, | he is connected with, and the travelling public in 

for she was ambitious, and she felt sure she should | general—fond of a joke, quick at repartee, a” 
be disgraced in Mary’s place. I will not affirm! faithful in the discharge of his duties. During the 
there was no moisture in Mr. Snow’s eyes as he! past year, as his train, well filled with passengers, 
said, ‘‘Miss Kitty, if you say so, Mary's report! was crossing a bridge over a wide stream some 
shall not be spoiled.” seven or eight feet deep, the bridge broke down, 
Kitty turned away from the desk, feeling light- | precipitating the two passenger carriages into the 
hearted. She wondered at herself, for she was| stream. As the passengers emerged from the 
very sorry to lose her standing in deportment. _| wreck, they were borne away by the force of the 
hat was her surprise at the close of the term’ current. Our friend S had succeeded in 

to find, that not only Mary’s report was unsullied, catching hold of some bushes that grew near the 
but her own ranked her higher than ever before.’ stream, to which he held for dear life. A pa 
Beagle wonder sometimes, why Mr. Snow, who’ senger, less fortunate, came. rushing by. S— 
rarely commends, is so warm in his praises of extended one hand, saying :—‘*Your ticket, sit; 
Kitty Leland. Her schoolmates say, “‘Mr. Snow give me your ticket.” You can imagine the ¢ 
is partial.” But He who ‘‘loves the truth, the! fect of such a dry joke in the midst of the water. 
whole truth, and nothing but the truth,” looked | 
down into Kitty Leland’s heart that summer after- | 








noon, and He has rewarded her. 


DOG PRONUNCIATION. 

All dogs always use the same words, and give 
the vowels the same sound. Their vocabulary is 
very limited, but it has this advantage, that we 
understand one dog as well as another : 





KEEP YOUR TEMPER. 

| «T never can keep anything!” cried Emma, ak 

' most stamping with vexation. ‘‘Somebody alway 

takes my things and loses them.” She had m 

laid some of her sewing implements. 
“There is one thing,” remarked her mother 

‘that you might keep, if you would try.” 

| I should like to keep even one thing, apt 


\wered Emma. “4 

A little boy named Mortimer, who had spent, ‘Well, then, my dear,” resumed mamma, a 
all his life in England, came to France with his your temper; if you will only do that, pe ¥ 
mamma, to visit some cousins. He could not you will find it easy to keep other things. 
speak a word of French, and his cousins could say if you had employed your time in s¢ 





at being unable to communicate it. 
What seemed most to surprise my friends was, 
that the individual accosted by me almost uni- 


ei | became 
‘formly imitated my own manner. If I uncovered, | 


not speak a word of English; but they managed for the missing articles, you might have fou! 

to play together quite well. One day Mortimer them before this time, but you have not ¢ 
uite home-sick ; the tears came into his looked for them. You have a got into & pt 

eyes, and just as he was going to give up, and sion, and you have accused somebpd, , and up} 


have 





artic 


rapi 
with 


mo! 
ov 


hav 
‘th 


mo! 
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Terms of the Companion. 


. The price of the Companion is One Dollar and | 
Twenty-five Cents a year, strictly in advance. 


When payment is delayed beyond the com- 
mancement of the subscription year, One Dollar 
aad Fifty Cents willinvariably be charged. 

For the Companion. | 
SIGHTS IN PARIS. 

There is in Paris a class of people who pass 
their lives and earn their living by. transferring 
dirt to its right place, thus elevating it in the 
social seale and sending it about doing good. 
These people are called chiffoniers, which means 
rag-pickers, and is derived from the French word 
chiffon (rag). This humble folk gather not only 

the rags, but the sweepings and rubbish of every 
sort that are swept out of the doors and yards, 
and emptied into the streets. Their collections 
are not very valuable, for all the people in Paris 
are quite economical, much more so than Ameri- 
cans, so that many things are regarded by the 
Parisians as precious which we consider worth- 
less. Yet these rag-gatherers do their work thor- 
oughly, and by no means pass by a bit of dirt which 
- can be used for any available purpose. They 
are obliged to rise very early to pursue their oc- 
cupation, though there are some who sit up very’ 
late in order to get an early start. They gener- 
ally work from five to ten in the morning, and 
from sunset till eleven in the evening, these being 
the hours within which the Parisians, for the most 
part, throw out their rubbish. If we rise early 
and look out into the street we see scores of little 
piles of all sorts of refuse extending up and down 
the whole length of it. Here and there we notice 
wretched looking men and women, poor, haggard 
and old, each one of whom has a long basket of 
wicker-work strapped behind. This rises a few 
inches above their shoulders, and is much broader 
at the top than at the bottom. Each one of these 
pauperous-looking beings (the word pauperous 
is not to be found in Webster, at least, now, to 
my knowledge, but will doubtless appear in the 

next edition,) carries a little thin stick with a 

hook’ at the end of it. The former is about a 

yard long, and the latter is very sharp. 

With very sharp eyes, and in a very inquisitive 
manner the chiffonier bends over the little heap of 
worthless things that he is about to make valuable, 
and regards it with the air of a connoisseur. He 
then insinuates his little hook into the midst of it 
and dexterously rakes it open, just as you have 
seen a hen, eager for corn, turn inside out a hill 
into which the careful farmer has inserted the 
seed for his coming crop, not foreseeing, not he, 
by any means, that the ‘‘coming crop” was that 
of a domestic fowl. He then strikes his sharp 
hook into whatever he deems of value, and deftly 
whisks it over his right shoulder into the capa- 
cious maw of his basket. With what satisfaction 
and eager haste he disposes of his plunder. 
Bones, scraps of paper, rags, bits of iron and 
glass, old bottles and corks, pieces of brass and 
china, old shoes; every thing is fish that comes 
to his net. The great object of every chiffonier 
is to get first to a heap and secure the earliest 
pickings. They have their own rules in regard to 
this matter, and the first comer’s rights are al- 
ways respected. Sometimes it is their luck to 
find articles of great value. These the law re- 
quires them to return to the houses from which 
they appeared to have been swept out. If they 
fail to do this, the police take away their plaquet, 
which is the badge they are required to buy at an 
expense of forty sous when they begin their occu- 
pation. This is in the form of a large round 
brass plate, on which is stated the age of the 
wearer and a description of his person. I heard 
of one rag-picker who found a silver spoon among 
the remains of the salad that had been thrown out 
by some careless Bridget. He promptly restored 
it to its owner. Still another extremely lucky 
one, and after that strike, the Great Panjandrum 
of all his class, actually discovered a portfolio 
containing bank bills to the amount of (it really 
makes oné draw a long breath to write it,) twenty 
thousand francs. Great as was the temptation, 
the finder hunted up the owner and placed the 
treasure again in his possession. They often find 
small coins which the law allows them to keep. 

The gains of the chiffoniers are quite small, as 
you imay imagine, though these depend on the 
character of the djstrict where they work. In 
some parts they are more and in some less, but 
generally average from ten to. thirty cents per 
day. Though for the most part coming from the 
very lowest classes of society, yet there are among 
them men who were once respectable and wealthy. 
It sometimes happens that gentlemen of good 
education are so far reduced to wretchedness and 
poverty as to adopt this kind of life. I was in- 





formed that a gentleman returning to his hotel | 
late at night stopped a moment to inquire the | 
hour of one of these abject looking mortals, and | 
was answered by a quotation from Horace, i. e. | 
Mr. Quintus Horatius Flaccus, who used to write | 
poetry for the Emperor Augustus and the | 
Romans. 

The domestic comforts of the chiffoniers are | 
such as you or I would writhe at. They lodge | 
principally in one part of the city called the Fau- | 
bourg St. Marcel. Here each one can secure half 
a bed by paying therefor two cents a night; if he 
be luxurious, he can sleep like a prince by doub- 
ling this amount. All payments are strictly in 
advance. The bedding is scanty and ragged, 
and is stretched upon ropes which they quietly 
untie at an early hour in the morning. The lodg- 
ers being thus summarily put down, are glad to 
get up and leave the premises. At times the 
chiffoniers wax merry, and give balls and festive 
entertainments in the underground rooms that 
they occupy. The plates are cracked, the pitch- 
ers are without handles, the food consists of bro- 
ken odds and ends that come from other repasts, 
and the knives and forks are chained to the tables 
for fear the rapacious guests should appropriate 
them, but these gay and festive mudlarks dance 
and joke in their rude way with great hilarity. 
They forget, for the moment, the miseries of the 
coming morrow, and abandon themselves to frolic 
and song till the dawning light warns them away 
to their work. And so it always is with the 
Parisians from the highest to the lowest. Every 
one is glad of the chance to fling trouble to the 
winds, and let the future take care of itself. Let 
the world wag as it will, we'll nevertheless caper 
and sing, and let the glowing present drown the 
past and the future. 


‘Let lords and ladies laugh and sing; 
As loudly and as light, 

We beggars too can dance and fling 
Dull care a distant flight.” 





VARIETY. 





CARE OF THE TEETH. 
While the ‘‘young folks” will all like what Dr. 


them observe and practice what he says about the 
tooth-brush : 


Pure sugars and candies do not injure the teeth, 
except indirectly, by their injudicious use, excit- 
ing acidity of stomach or dyspepsia, as will any 
kind of food, condiment, drink or beverage, even 
roast beef, brown bread, or Boston cracker, if ex- 
travagantly used. All infants and young chil- 
dren would die in a few weeks if not allowed to 
eat any thing containing sugar, because they need 
the carbon of the sugar to keep them warm ; their 
extravagant, their insatiable fondness for every 
thing sweet, is a wise instinct of nature. If can- 
dies were used as desserts in winter, and fruits 
and berries, in their natural state, ripe, raw and 
perfect, in summer, to the exclusion of pies, tarts, 
pastries. and puddings, human life would be ex- 
tended, and many dentists would have to seek 
other occupations. 

The teeth should be washed with a stiff brush 
on rising, and with an old, used brush immedi- 
ately after each meal, always employing luke- 
warm water, or holding cold water in the back 
part of the mouth until it is warmed. Never eat 
an atom after the teeth have been washed for the 
night. Always use the brush slowly, lest by a 
slip, a tooth may be scaled or broken. After 
meals, let the bristles of the brush be moved up 
and down by a twisting motion, making each one 
a tooth-pick. A yellowish tint to a tooth is proof 
of its soundness ; hence do not seek to keep them 
of a pearly whiteness; it destroys them. 


42> 


ANECDOTE OF GIRARD. 


A faithful clerk who had long served with Mr. 
Girard, of Philadelphia, expected a handsome 
present at the expiration of his time. He there- 
fore went up to the millionaire, and said, 

“Sir, my time is up; what would you advise 
me to do?” 

“I would advise yuu to learn the cooper's 
trade,” said Girard. 

The clerk felt chagrined, and turned about in 
despair, but recollecting the eccentricity of the 
old man, he concluded to do as Girard had told 
him. Thereupon he made a bargain with a coop- 
er to teach him the trade in one year. At the 
expiration of that time he presented himself to 
the old man, saying, 

‘Sir, I have done as you desired—learned the 
cooper’s trade.” 

**Well,” said Girard, ‘‘make me three of the 
best barrels you can.” 

He did so. The millionaire, on receiving them, 
gave his clerkly cooper (or cooperly clerk,) a 
check for three thousand dollars, saying, ‘‘Go in- 
to business with that, and if you fail, you have a 
trade to fall back upon.” 


——_+@o—_—_—_—— 
A FRIENDLY HORSE. 


A few days since, as we were leaving our resi- 
dence on our usual morning visit to the office, a 
sorrel horse belonging to us galloped up and 
caught our arm, and made an attempt to pull us 
in the direction he wished to go. He then left, 
and went off in a quick gait towards a pasture on 
a farm about a quarter of a mile distant from our 








Hall says below about eating candy and sugar, let |- 


again, making an unusual noise, and seemed by 
his actions to desire us to follow him. This we 
did, and when we reached the pasture, we ob- 
served the mate of the horse entangled in a bridge 
which had broken through with him. After we 
had extricated his companion from this dangerous | 
position, the horse which had given us notice of| 
his companion’s danger came up and rubbed his 
head against us, showjng great signs of satisfac- 
tion.—Christian Advocate. 


+or— 


“UP STAIRS.” 


Reside my door a rose tree grew, 

And wide and high its branches threw, 
Yet blossom never yielded; 

I searched it long with anxious eye, 

Yet failed to look where, far on high, 
The vines a window shielded. 





One day, intent on household cares, 
1 ope'd a little room up stairs, 
Whose casement loosely closes; 
My wee twin babes crept up beside, 
With Annie, sparkling, as she cried, 
‘Mamma, mamma, your roses!" 


In at the loosened blind they grew, 

More beautiful they seemed to view 
Than any out-door bloomers; 

And day by day'in smiling pairs, 

My babes and I would creep up stairs 
To greet these sweet new-comers. 





When autumn came, O! time of glcoom— 
My twins, my precious buds of bloom, 
Slept in the grave’s dark keeping. 
But Annie sweetly wiped my eyes, 
And gave caresses for my sighs, 
And chid my bitter weeping. 





O for a child's blest faith, to feel 
No doubting of the future's weal - 
No haunting “ifs” and ‘*may bes.”"’ 
“7 guess, mamma,” she lisped at prayers, 
**Way up so high your rose-tree bears, 
God has some beautiful ‘up stairs,’ 
Where we shall find the babies!" 


AN AWKWARD DILEMMA, 

Some caution is required in passing our opin- 
ion upon strangers; a caution, however, which 
few of us adopt. Ata public levee at the court 
. = James, a gentleman said to Lord Chester- 

eld, 

‘Pray, my lord, who is that tall, awkward wo- 
man yonder ?” 

‘That lady, sir, is my sister!” 

The gentleman reddened with confusion, and 
stammered out, ‘‘No, no, my lord, I beg your 
pardon, I meant that very ugly woman who stands 
next to the queen.” 

‘*That lady, sir,” answered Lord Chesterfield, 
calmly, ‘‘is my wife.” 





Wurth are the lightest men—Scotchmen, Irish- 
men or Englishmen ?—In Ireland there are men 
of Cork; in Scotland men of Ayr (air:) but in 
England, upon the Thames, there are lighter men. 











SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 


To Melt a Coin in a Walnut-Shell without In- 
juring the Shell. 


Place the coin into half a walnut-shell, and fill it up 
with a mixture of three parts of dry, pounded nitre, 
one part of flowers of sulphur, and a little sawdust 
well sifted. Light it, and when the mixture is melted, 
it will be seen that the coin is also melted, the shell 
not having sustained any injury. 

The Incombustible Thread. 


Wind some linen thread tightly round a smooth 
pebble, and secure the end; then, if you expose it to 
the flame of a lamp or candle, the thread will not 
burn; for the caloric (or heat) traverses the thread, 
without remaining in it, and attacks the stone. 


Red-Cap, Blue-Cap and Black-Cap. 


The players seat themselves in a circle, crossing 
their legs like tailors. Each one has a name, Red- 
cap, Blue-cap, Yellow-cap, Black-cap, &c., as many 
colors as there are players. Then the leader takes a 
handkerchief and begins to examine it. He finds a 
falae stitch, and cries out: ‘‘Who made this garment? 
Was it you, Red-cap?” Red-cap immediately rises, 
and replies: “Who? I, sir?” ‘Yes, you, sir.” ‘No, 
sir; it was Yellow-cap.” Yellow-cap directly rises, 
and the same questions and answers are repeated, the 
fun of the game consisting in naming a player unex- 
pectedly. All who fail to answer to their names pay 
forfeits ; though when I was a boy we used to play at 
this game in a rougher fashion, and baste the delin- 
quent with knotted handkerchiefs. 


Enigmas, Charades, &c. 
1 

I am composed of 17 letters. 

My 9, 16, 5, 5, 4, 11, is a girl’s name. 

My 2, 6, 10, 8, is where we put bread. 

My 15, 7, 17, is the front of an army. 

My 6,7, 1,11, 8, 12,4, 17, 16, isa kind of tender 
epistle. 

My 13, 7, 1, 12, is a military command. 

My 17, 14, 12. is a negative. 

My 9, 1, 3, 16, is a color. 

My whole is one of the greatest musical composers. 

2. 

I am an animal of the class reptilia; change my 
head, I urge forward; change again, I am a plant 
used in dyeings another change, and I am rather 
heavy; another, and I become a pathway. 


3. 
If an historian you behead, 
An evergreen remains instead. 


4. 
In a pleasant valley, on a summer’s day, 
Near a rippling streamlet, dancing on its way, 
Where the trees are giving shelter cool and fair, 
Is a party dining in the open air. 


See! their sunny faces peep the leaves between; 
Ah! that happy party are my frst, I ween— 
All except that lover with the gloomy face. 
Signs of sad my second, plainly there I trace. 


oye he to yon maiden with the merry eyes, 
“Will you take my whole?” he says, then faintly sighs. 
See! her lovers near her, tending ail her wishes, 

Passing her the wine, and handing her the dishes. 


“But,” she answers, laughing, from your looks of woe, 
I should ne’er have fancied you had jt to bestow.” 
Then he whispers softly, “If you’ll be my wife, 

You shall find I’ve plenty in my future life!” 


Answer to Pussies in the Last Number. 


1. Napoleon Bonaparte. 
2. Second Sight. 
3. Comic. 





residence. In a few minutes he approached us 


Which is universally admitted to include some of the best 
best got up b 


———————== 
THE ATTENTION OF 

OUR YOUNG FRIENDS 
IS CALLED TO THE FOLLOWING 


TEMPTING LIST, 


and 


JUVENILE BOOKS 
IN THE MARKET. 


The North American Review says: 


- ‘We consider, emphatically, that the imprimatur of WALkgR 
FULLER & Co., upon a book for young yeaders, is a guaranty of 
its purity of taSte, its high moral character, and its substantia} 
uselulness.”’ 





OUR SPECTACLE SERIES, 


of which six volumes are now ready, viz: 


BOSTON AND VICINITY, PEKIN, 
ST.’ PETERSBURG, MOSCOW, 
ZURICH, BERLIN, 


is the best illustrated set of Juveniles to be found. 

“The ‘Spectacle Series’ are among the best juvenile books pub. 
listed. Neatly printed, and handsomely illustrated, they pre- 
sent, in the furm of a narrative of travel, vivid and interesting 
sketches of various countries both in the old and new work."— 
Madison ( Wis.) State Journal. 

Sold separately at $1 a volume. 


g@™ More than 25,000 volumes have been soll. 





Another charming set for the family, is 
ALL THE CHILDREN’S LIBRARY. 


Six volumes. Red and blue cloth. In neat case. $480, Ag 
follows: 


NOISY HERBERT, and Other Stories for Smail Children. 
THE R. B. RS, MY LITTLE NEIGHBORS. 

BESSIE GRANT'S TREASURE. 

A SUMMEK WITH THE LIL£tTLeE.GRAYS. 

FAITH AND PATIENCE, A Story—and something more— 
for Boys. 

MODESTY AND MERIT. 


All fully and finely illustrated, and tastefully bound. 





The most useful work for children, published for years, ig 


THE YOUTH’S HISTORY OF THE REBEL- 
LION, 

By WIL.iaM M. THAYgR, author of the “Pioneer Boy.” 1l2mo, 

Illustrated. Price per volume, $1,50. 

Vol. I. SUMTER TO ROANOKE. 

“ IL ROANOKE TO MURFREESBORO’. 

“ III. MURFREESBORO’ TO FORT PILLOW. 
ready.) 

“ IV. (Nearly ready.) 


(Nearly 


“This excellent publication is worthy of liberal encouragement. 

A youth's history is just the thing our young folks will read, to 

give them svttled ideas of the various battles and sieges which 

are now floating, a chaotic mass of names, in their brains. To 

their better understanding of the eventful campaigns of this war, 

pas that we have yet seen will so well conduce.”—Josion 
at. 





No home is furnished without 
HYMNS FOR MOTHERS AND CHILDREN, 


Selected and edited by one of the compilers of ‘“‘Hymns of the 
Ages.” Printed on tinted paper. Lilustrations by Billings. 
Square 16mo, size of “Hymns of the Ages. Price in extra cloth, 
gilt top, $2,25. 


“The collection is unexceptionable of its kind, and one of the 
best ever made. Pure taste, true feeling and good judgment 
have brought together poems that, for finish and sentiment, must 
be accepted as lyric treasures in every nursery and parior.”— 
Boston Journal, 


A New Series of this work will be published this autumn, It is 
to be exquisitely illustrated, and brought out in the finest style, 
and will be the most beautitul Home- ook for the season. 





One of the best d00ks of adventure—which all boys enjoy—is 
THE YOUNG CRUSOE; 
Or, Adventures of a Shipwrecked Boy. A Story for Boys. By 


Dr. Hargiey. With six elegant full-page and fourteen smaller 
illustrations, from designs by White. $1,50. 





THE PIONEER-BOY SERIES. 
In handsome cases. Three volumes. Consisting of 
THE PIONEER-BOY, and How he tecame President. By Rev. 

W. M. THarYsR, author of ‘The Bobbin Boy,” “The ter 
Boy,” &c. Illustrated. $1,50. 


Nearly thirty thousand of this, the best life of our lamented 
President, have been so!d. 


Chief. Illustrated. $1,50. 


THE FERRY-BOY AND THE FINANCIER. 
Champney. $1 50. 


Any volume sold separately. 


Illustrations by 





The prettiest series of little books is 
THE SILVER-PENNY SERIES. 
Six volumes. $2,40. 16mo. Attractively illustrated. 


PATTY WILLIAMS'S VOYAGE. 


THE STORY OF THE PRINCESS NARINA, and her Silver- 
Feathered Shoes. 


NOBODY'S CHILD, and Other Stories. Edited by the author 
of “Summer House Series," *‘Noisy Herbert," &c. 


SUNNY-EYED TIM, the Observant Little Boy. By the author 
of faith and Patience,” &c. 


JUTHOO AND HIS SUNDAY-SCHOOL. A Tale of Child Life 
in India. By the Brahmin, J. G. GANGOOLY. 


A NEW BIBLE SERIES. 


STORIES FROM THE LIPS OF THE: TEACHER. RETOLD 
BY A DISCIPLE; being the Parables of our Lord, fill - 
with details of Scenery, Time, &c., with the Lessons eac 3 
rable is designed to teach. By Rev. O. B. FROTHINGHAM. 
mo, exquisitely illustrated. Clothextra. $1,12. 


“Mr. Frothingham has given to this work (Parables) the inex- 
me. > charm of his = vivid imagination and amiuent oe! 
phic style, in rendering these most beautiful and — pa 
| a of the Divine Master, and attempting to maket Se Sf 
Testament a more living book to the young people of this day. 
Salem Register. 


TH- 
STORIES FROM THE PATRIARCHS. By Rev. 0. B. Fro’ 
INGHAM, author of “Stories the Lids of the Tee 


told by a Disciple.” Twelve beaatiful illustrations. 
tra, $1.12. 





NEW BOOKS constantly being added to our list. li popular 

ite Books published in the country we keep constantly om 
hand, and can supply libraries or individuals to any extent, and 
at the lowest rates. 


he. 





WALKER, FULLER & CO., 
245 Washington Street, 








4. Ovid. 


BOSTON. 


THE FARMER-RBOY, and How he became Commander-in- 
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